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You give meaning to illusions 



Do you remember the first time we went hiking, i bought a ticket, and 
those tickets are still at my dashboard. They are not there because i am too 
lazy to pick them up. (Actually that's part of the reason) 

But the real reason is because they mean something to me. Something 
so simple, two pieces of green paper, (it was blue, but the sun exposure 
changed the color) normally anybody would just throw it away without 
thinking about it twice. Yet, it could mean so much to somebody else. 

What does this mean? 

And what if one day I forgot the reason why i kept it there? What happened 
to the reason why I kept it in the first place? Where did it go? 

You see, the point I'm trying to make is that the paper really don't 
mean anything. It is I , "me" who has given meaning to the paper, and with 
this meaning in my mind, my actions change simply because I was 
convinced of this meaning. Often forgetting that the paper had no mean, I 
made up everything in my mind. 

Now let's extend this idea out, everything with a meaning only 
belongs to you. You may think somebody is important to you, but you have 
decided so, when the person really doesn't have a meaning. We use words to 
describe the "meaning", the "relationship" between you and others, "my 
father", "my sister", "my boyfriend", "my girl friend", my car , etc etc 
etc 



Once we have made up our mind our relationship towards that person, 
we act accordingly. Just like what I have decided my relationship toward 
those two tickets and I act accordingly when in reality the two tickets doesn't 
mean anything. It is just an illusion I made up myself. 

And if I am capable of making it up, so can everybody else, including 
you. You may think certain situations are "good" , "bad" "so so" , but they 
are the same thing. They are all illusions. 

All these I realized before I met you. 

But after I met you, I realized that without relationship, the existence 
of one simply doesn't mean anything. Without left, you cannot have right, 
without right you cannot have wrong, without suffering, one can never know 
joy- 
Even though, we have made it all up, without the illusion there are 
simply no more meaning to existence, the only difference now between, is 
knowing, and awareness 

I am falling back into the illusion knowing that it is an illusion, I 
remember one time you told me about this book, it was about a guy who's 
looking for the meaning of life, on the way he did everything he didn't, and 
would never do 

In the end, he ended up in the same place. This is where I am now. 
The same place, yet, I have traveled a long way to get here. And I had you to 
accompany me. It is too bad, you won't be able to share too much of this 
illusion with me. 

So this is what I have to say for an entire month of thinking in a very 
dark place. For me, it is the darkness where I find light. This is what I have 
realized. 



